20        LETTERS OF GEN. BENJAMIN F. BUTLER
The Regime does not report one fourth of my cases. For a fortnight and more it reported none. It has no local reporter.
I first filled the Prison so that the Medical director made complaint, and Capt. Sawtelle said that he had neither room or work for more. I have fined men to the extent of their ability to pay, as I supposed. I have taken all they had. I have had very few cases of selling liquor to enlisted men, but many cases of drunkenness among employees on board of transports, where the men must be returned to the ship at once for service. Also abandoned females, but not the men. They are not reported. Worthless negroes to be sent to Crany Island. I do not get hold of the gamblers and drinking officers, or the rowdy idlers and swindlers. I have a great many civil cases. I hope a new Provost Marshal will not be patron of bars or other public places. I have not seen any man I think so fit as Capt. Thornton. Perhaps his name occurred to you.
Restaurants sell by glass at their bars. The liquor sales constitute the business and profit, and the restaurant is the cover. The last is no object.
You have made some desirable removals. Norfolk does not seem to have a head, to perform the duties of a Mayor. I suppose Gen'l. Shepley should do them. The Provost Marshal seems to be the public man. I t.TiinTc the whole mechanical operations of the Government need more systematizing than they have ever received. Please communicate freely to me. Yours Truly, W. P. WEBSTER, Prov. Judge
From Mrs. Butler to General Butter
St. Nicholas Hotel, Aug. 8th, '64
DEAREST: We arrived here this evening, covered with dust and very tired. Bennett has gone to look for Dr. McCoranick. Is it really a matter of any account to you if I write these letters or not? I fly home to comfort Harriet, and to me it seems that I have not the sustaining power within me to give consolation to another. Yet they all look to me for it. Tell me, do you think I can give to others what I so much need myself? Am I in that way of any use to you? If I can give comfort or happiness to a single human creature I must be satisfied and thankful. I ask so much from others, I so long for sympathy and kindness when I feel so tired, and weary, weary, weary as I do tonight. Blanche has had her bath and gone to bed.